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he or his mother knew in order to get out to Egypt.
But all was vain. She even wrote to the Sirdar
himself, eliciting a bland repetition of his first refusal.
After all, the Army List was full of ofBcers all clamour-
ing to serve with the strongest force that Britain
had put in the field for a generation. But only one
of them had written The Story of the Malakand field
force; and only one of them received a note from
Downing Street, informing him that the Prime
'Minister had read his book and wished to meet
its author. (The reference was naturally to his
military history rather than to his novel, which had
not yet appeared ; though if it had, Lord Salisbury's
nephew and successor, Mr. Balfour, who regaled
his intellectual leisure with the works of Phillips
Oppenheim, might have been more attracted by
Savrola.)

He set off in high spirits to meet the o3d man by
whose obstinacy his father had been ruined. Lord
Salisbury was gracious, praised the book, its style
and content, informed his visitor how strongly he
reminded him of Randolph Churchill, and offered
to assist in any way. Lieutenant Churchill knew
a way; and soon a telegram from Downing Street
to Kitchener elicited a third, and not less firm, refusal
One last resource remained. The War Office, it
seemed, was slightly nettled by the Sirdar's rather
autocratic choice of officers and viewed the British
units of his force as lying in its own jurisdiction.
The way to Pall Mall lay through Lady Jeune, a
friend both "of the Churchills and of Sir Evelyn
Wood, This potentate, discreetly informed that
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